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CHARACTERS. 


Harlequin, - - Mr. Bovcx. 

Dr. Fauſtus, - - - Mr. FakIET. 
Miller, - - - - Mr Hawrzx. 
— 2 Mr. ForIzr. 


f Dancing Matter and 
Ballad Singer, i} 1 Mr. Pawerr. 


Zany, : - Mr. Stavons, = 


Phelim O'Neil, - - Mr. Rock, 


Columbine Madame Ross:. 
Mother, | - - Miss Lesznve. 
A Philidel, = - - Mrs. Mountain | 


SONGS, . 


iN 

| HARLE UW IN and FAUSTUS; | 

| 
1 ce wu 

Ez THE DEVIL WILL HAVE HIS OWN. 

|» £ 

1 CHORUS—or Demons. 8 RX 

= Let i it care or trouble coſt us, . 
„ Wen have the learned Dr. F auſtus. 5 0 

T ” Finsr DzMox. 


He's 8 mine with cadence amoroſo, 


| SxcoxD Demon, 


01 mine with cp ring vp of 656 


” T | | Foukrn 


3 


54 


Tam Demon, 
At Quinge and Faro up I'll ſpoon him. 
FourTH DeMoN. 


With hound and horn to hell II tune 
Mn. 


F IFTH Druox. 


With drum and trumpets, fame and 
health. 


3 'SixTH Dzwon. 4-54 
ru damn him with a load of wealth. 1 
F msr D2MON. | 


Plhaw! ribband, petticoat and cap him, | 
Tis woman fureſt will entrap him. » 2 


CHORUS. 
Let! it care, Ke. 


- 

— — - FA. 
In. n D 4 
- 5 


5 
) 
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RECIT.—PXILDIL. 


F Swift thro' immeaſurable air, 


Philidel has flown on. errand fair. 


Good Fauſtus, no more * with De 


mon's claw, 5 Ds 


The curtain of Old Fate to Sis | 
And if from Hell thy pow r thou ſeck'lt to 


. 
 & - 
2.00 * Py £ % 


Such compaſt ends ju woe's cura ſting 


* 0 
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Iofernal Speaks. 


Fauſtus, ga on; 
Already potent is thy ſkill ; 
Our father Lucifer, henceforth obey, 


The King of nora Joys, all own his * 


v'reign ſway. 


To make you- his; this contract ben, 
Dont fear, dear lad, thou'le near re- 


And wealth, and pow * and fame, attend 


* will, 


[ 


Diſmay'd, and ey 1 pleaſe at thy 5 


n 


AIR.— Pn tit. 


Hold, Fool! for feering ſhadows, wilt thou 


ſell, 
Thy ſoul for ever, to the King of 
Hell? | 


Dn 


| err Deen. 


call! 
I give thee money—money gives thee all. 


What! money ſcorned ? Our Doctor's but 


_ a ſap; 


Come, univerſal bait, dear petticoat and 


„ 
The wiſe man is 2 mouſe, when woman 
holds the * 


12 TD 


RECIT.—PRILIDEI. 


Droop not, fer Philidel's thy friend, 
Thy true love, I from harm defend. 


AIR — Pio EI. 


With courage be thy frolic heart upborne, 


The path to bliſs is ſtrew'd with many 2 


Let honour be thy gu 


guard, 
Virtue thy with, 


ide, that word thy | 


> 


28-3” 


SONG. —PRHEUIM O'Ntir. 


My name is tight Phalim, I'm come ſrom 
the ſod, 

By way of diverſion, I carry a hod. 

I quitted ſweer Dublin with other gueſs 


views; 5 


But all my miſtake came ben reading the 


news 
It told me that here I'd be quite in che 
vogue, 


I oild my grey wig, and a bruſh'd up my 


brogue, 


x kiſs'd my old friends, and a proſperous : 


gale 


To Liverpool, blew, little Phelim O'Neil. | 


With my hurro roo row, arrah be aly, 
Palilah oo, I'm as nate as a daſy. 


We Iriſh to make it out find many ways, | 


We ery fine far rabbits, and write pretty : 


Plays; 


My gay Maſter Maſon n no more Fa your 


man, 


I'l be maſter myſelf, I'm Sir Ch: itipher | 


Wren. 


. 


* 
1 A Ty rey — 


1 


To the devil with your MAN As and 
trowels, my dear ; 


And is that yourſelf with your ban of beer, 
[ 4 barrel of beer croffes the Stage. ] 
But give him the I and "* SOME, Pl 


be bail; 


To the knees up in mortar jumps Phelim 
O'Neil. 


With ray huzro roo row, &c. 


* 


TAT CH. 


2 See Bob, fee, the Play i is hows: ; 

My Lady's chariot ! run, boy, run! 

Clear the way! have a care! 

Stand by there ! Chair! Firſt Chair! 

You, Sir, keep your horſcs back. 

Link! Light your Honour! Here's Poor 

Jack! 

EE Pop along, you ſcurvy botch ! 
Stop thief! Stop thief! I've loſt my 

| watch. 


80 


\- 


Crs) 
SONG. 


Come lien, my friend, co an old dog's 2 new 
ſtory, 

That contains of his race and FEE to 
glory! 


For we dogs may be found i in every rank and 


Ration, 


| Linee poppies are ene by the firſt in the 


nation. 
8 Sow wow, * &c. 


11. 


A 0 cringing dog, he's always 2 


fawning, 


An Alderman's a ſleepy dog, he” $ cloays 2 


yawning, 


A Methodiſt's a howling dog, his cant : he's 


always whining out, 


And Lawyer's they're hires dog's h 


ey tear your Pocket's lining out 
Bon, von, wow, &c. 
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A Lover he's a wretched dog, wichout his 


dear delight, Sir, 
And Bullies they are ſwaggering dogs, which 
bark, but never bite, Sir, 
A miſer he's' a thirſty dog, he res an Inch 
of Candle, 
A Coxcomb he's a lap-dog for pretty Nis 
to Dandle. 


Bow, wow, wow, &c. 


IV. 


Phyſici icians dee are pompous dogs, they look 


ſo monſtrous big, Sir, 


But if you'd find their conſequence, 'tis in 


> cane and wig, Sir, 
With latin phraſes they deceive us, Poor de- 
...” -.. ded des, Su, 


And what chey give their patient * they | 


never takethemſelves, Sir, 


Bow, WOW, wow, ce. 


The 


4 
1. 
14 
is 


cn). 
* 


you with their ummery, 


The Manager's a dancing dog he tricks you 


with his mummery, 


The fide box beaux, are critic dogs, that 


ev'ry fault are marking, 


While the gallery boys are noify dogs, they 


_ are always a barking. 


Bow, wow, wow, A. 


„ 
The gambler he's ſhufffing dog, 
you with his cards, Sir, 


And bailiffs they are ſly dogs, der bite you 
deviliſ hard, Sir, 


A Rakeheis a jolly dog, whom all the ladics 


fancy, 
And Jams fatkful dag here you can 


The Playhovſe too, is full of dogs, that cram 


he ericks | 


(1). 
| REciTartive. 
There ſee thy gentle ſon-in-law, and griev 
No 3 by an Heh Impoſtor, be des 


„ 


* ceiv'd, 
4 


AIR.—Pm. 


The filver beams obſcur'd in ſable gloom, 
' 'A Serpent lurks beneath the roſeate 
bloom: 
But tis the voice of Hear n, that gives to 
8 Know, — _ 
Where bides true + Fad, x and where the | 


„ in 
| With ſmiles approaching—Ah, hov good ; 
bow kind! | 

Whilſt ſelfiſh preſervation creeps behind. 


His purpoſe ſervd where now the cordial 
- : 
The maſk is dropt and 101 behold the b 

fiend. | b 


rs * 
by e 
| „ Mop 
. _ — 
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AY Infernal Speaks. . 
We: Thy date is out, thy ſand is run, a "2 
Thy foul is loſt, my work is done. - FM 
| | Aye, trembie, Writhe, thy fleſh now 

In Agonies'of wild diſpair. Ha! ma) 


. Chorus of Demons, 


Fierce torments quick prepare below, 0 

Heaven's wrath vill now no aid beſtow. * . 

This be an Holiday in Hlellh́ 

Friends univerſal chorus yelll " 
Crnorus. TE 


Tho it care and trouble coſt us, 3 
We've the learned Dr. Fauſtus, = Ho 


2 - 1 % 9 
- _— — — — * 


* 


That furrounds our ſavour d land 
Love and Union hand in hand, 


Heaven to Virtue now 
Ev ry joy to evi ſenſe =p 
Happy hence her Votries be, | 
Wich beauty 
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